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sent, he sneak? of having made a trip to
Suugertles, New Brunswick, N. J.. New
Haven.- New York city and elsewhere, and
says that he saw four colleges and theCrystal Palace. This trip was. however,
made before the time of the alleged mar-
riage. In other places the letter shows avery different side of young Gould. One
part says:

"But what comes next in your letter?
Rice Bouton is very. sick!, very sick! and
this then accounts for the nonfulfillment of
his promised visit at Albany. In vain I
watcheel his coming, searched and Inquired
of him among the students, and gave way
to a hundrvel conjectures, but would not
for a moment allow the suggestion of dis-
ease to creep into ne category of the im-
agination: his eye shone too bright, his
voice too noble, toe sweet. "But frail mortal
suffer not yourself to plan air castles of
future realization, for perhaps the next
gale comes over the hill and bright hopes
and fond expectations are crusheel and de-
stroyed, is a moral deduced from an ancient
Scottish legend, and perhaps It is but too
true. I hope, however, it is not his death-
bed, for his futur prospects of usefulness
come from too true a bosom to be blasted
by de-at-

"There is plenty of news stirring here. I
am writing in the state library rooms over
the Assembly, the transtictions of which
iHidy are always more or less construed
with interest."

Another letter shows that the youthful
Gould was imaginative. It is dated April
2. 13.1. and reads in part:

"I elon't like your contemplated emigra-
tion to Michigan much. I would much
sooner go to Oregon and lay myself out
ii few thousand acres of land in the fertile
valley of the Columbia, which is yet to
become the garden of the worlel. It is
there that enterprise anel luxury will revel
when the cistern half, of North America
will only be remembered as it was con-
nected with the history of the past, and
the song of the pilgrims of Plymouth will
be sung and be related as are the ancient
legends of Rome and Greece. There is
some irresistible power that regulates the
destiny of nations. It is to omnipotence that
all must bow, and that kingdom or nation
that may seem Invincible for a while will
at last decay and Ignorance creep in and
find a home; elissipatlon anel Idleness are
welcome guests: the mind and bedy be-
come diseased, and they fail to nru'ce their
downward tendency until the b.'ack pall,
the seal of destruction, is spread over every
field and valley and written upon every
feature of nature.

"Man seems to be so constituted that he
cannot comprehend his own situation. To-ta-y

he lends a willing ear to the charm-
ing words of tho deceiver, anel is led to be-

lieve himself a god: to-morr- he Is hissed
and laughed at for some fancied fault, and.
dejected anel broken hearted, he retires to
his chamber te spend a night in tears.
These are? certainly unwarranted positions:
The first, to obtain a favor 'r ingratiate
your notice: and. therefore, his delusion of
grtMtness was unwarranted; while the lat-
ter is the voice of the envious, those who
look with a warllko spirit upon the tide of
your prosperity, tdnco they deem them-
selves equally meritorious: and then this
last assumption, over which you have rhed
your tears, is the true voice of your praise."

1'inntep Flower.
The roses we-r- e the first to hear

The roses trellied to the tomb;
Bring roses hide the marks of spear

And cruel nails that sealed Bis doom.
Tlie lilies were the first to see

The lilies n that Baster morn;
Bring lilies crowned with hlo?sms te

The head so lntely crowned with thorn.
I

H.e ross were the first to hear;
Kre vet the elark had dreamed of dawn.

The faintest rustle reached their ear;
They heard the nr.pkin downward drawn;

They listened to Hia breathing low;
His feet upon the threshold fall.

Iring roses sweetest buds that blow,
Bis love the perfume of them all.

The liliea were the first to Fee;
They, watching in th morning gray.

Saw ancls come so silently
And roll the mighty stone away; '

They saw Rim pass the portal's gloom;
He brushed their leaves oh. happy dower.

Bring lilies purest buds that bloom.
His face reflected in each flower.

The roses were the first to hear,
The lilies were the first to see;

Krlng fragrant flowers from far and near
To match the Easter melody'.

"Rabbonl!" te oi every tongue.
And every heart the rapture share

Of Marv as t;he kneol amoiiu
The rost-- s and th lilie fair!

Clarence Urmy, in the April Century.

Hearsey Cycle Co

of streaked gray, with his tall and com-
manding stature gave him a patriarchal
appearance.

" 'I thank you for your early coming.
said he as he seatel himself at a writing
table near the wall of the corridor Just
below the grated window. Several of us
guards, who had become attached to the
old man. were too excited and much moved
by the preparations about the jail anel cut-id- e

for the hanging of our prisoner to do
more than act automatically, for we feared
we. miKht burst into tears if wo dared doany talking.

TUB FATHER'S TEAKS.
"I can see the old man now as he sat

thore that last morning, tho sunbeams
pour-ins- throuph the window and resting
o;i h!s whitened and bandaged head while
bo wrote. I watched him from the rear
with a fascinated interest as he reael over
tho last letters from his wife, daughters
and sons at the old home in th Adiron-dack- s

of New York s as to make sun
that he noted all that hael been written to
him, and then as ho wrotej a farewell let-

ter to each member of Ids family. The
only tears I ever saw como from the ryes
of that man of iron wen- - when he read tho
tende r gooei-by- e letters from his two little
girls. once h glanced about,
and, seeing that his tear-dimme- d eyes were
observed, he pulled off his glasses, wipeel
his e yes In a trice anel his erre-sponden- ce

as coolly as one indites an every-
day message?.

"He ato a simple breakfast, and then
noting-- that he had much correspondence
to do, he? asked one of the guards te se;e; if
a local lawyer named Hunter would not
come and draw up a will according to the?
laws of Virginia. Meanwhile he went on
with bis letter writing, stepping now and
then as the thoughts occurred to him to
ask the guards to perform some office for
him in their treatment of the' remaining
prisoners after he was gone. At i o'clock
Iiwyer Hunter came. Brown told him how
be wished his property dtspejsed that is,
the weaions, money, camp utensils, bag-
gage and cavalry equipment found In
Brown's possession when he and his
men were captured at Harper's Ferry. His
extraordinary characteristic of justice and
eepiality was shown in the careful minut-r.es- s

with which he weighed the claims of
each of his children and friends upon him
so as to distribute with exact fairness each
article according to Its value in money. He
had evidently thought upon this tor weeks,
for ho produced a memorandum from be-
tween the leaves of his Bible and gave it .o
the lawyer. A half heur later, when the
will was finished. Lawyer Hunter read it to
tne prisoner, who signed It.

"By that time the; noise of the prepara-
tions for the public execution grew so bud
that Brown brought his last farewell let-
ter te a hasty close. He asked a guard
how soon the sheriff would want him for
tho 'execution of the law," as he always
put any reference to his death. He: was
told he had forty minutes more. At that
he went Into his cell, brought out several
library beioks and gave each guard In the
eorridor a good-by- e present. He took off
his silver watch, and. producing the key to
it. insisted upon Deputy Sheriif Avis tak-
ing it.

" 'Gentlemen, may I bo alone a little
while? he said to us. We, too full of sad-
ness to speak, noddeel; he? elrew his grated
cell door In and knelt down at his cot to
pray. In ten minutes or so. although it
seemeel like an age to us. he arose, took off
his old prison clothe-- s and put en a new suit
of black that hael been brought to him
from Boston.

BitAVE TO THE EAST.
"At o'clock Sheriff Campbell came

into tho corridor.
" 'Captain,' said he, 'twenty minutes

more remain.'
" 'Do your duty, Sheriff Campbell; don't

let anyone ever complain that you were
not a faithful sheriff after 1 am gone, was
tho reply.

"At a little before 11 o'clock the sheriff
and two military lieutenants in full uni-
form camo into the corridor again. John
Brown was seated on his cot waiting for
them.

" "bo you wish to pinion my arms here
or at the scaffold?' he asked, seeing an
otlice r holding the? arm straps in bis hand." 'At the scaffold,' replieel the sheriff.

"In a seconel the prisoner turned, and.
walking past the grated eloor of each of
the other cells, where his faithful men
were confined awaiting ihdr subsequent
execution for complicity in the Harper's
Ferry affair, he sheok hands through tho
grating. 'God bless you, my dear man,'
and 'May we meet in heaven. is all he
said to for it was evielent he was
full of emotion, and the sobs of h'.s im-
prisoned associates moved him o that he
could hardly control his voice. When he
came; to us guarels, he never spoke, but thepressure t his two hands about ours, and
the tear-suffus- ed eyes told of the passion
that was moving him.

"So John Brown startctl for the gallows
with the sheriff, the lieutenants and two
of ns guards following. When Brown
reach eel the front door ef the jail and saw
columns of uniformed Virginia militiamen
drawn up on loth sieles of the long street
leading to the jail he' looked surprised.

'I had no idea Governor Wise consid-
ered my execution so important, he -el.

"He went down the steps and was given
a scat in a platform wagon at the side of
the sheriff, with Guard Avis and myself on
the back seat. The story about John
Brown's having stopped to kiss a poor ne-
gro boy at the jail door is untrue, notwith-
standing tho touching poems that tell it.
There was no negro boy about th.-- jail, and
the old man was too intent on watching
the militia all about him.

"A ride of three minutes brought us to
the gallows. It was erected in the middle
of a great tiebl near town, and the platform
was seven feet above the ground. I saw
Brown looking it all over carefully as the
wagon drew slowly up at the gallows steps.
The cothn had been laid at one' side, and I
can see now how pathetically the old man
glance'el at that, while he was going up tho
gallows steps, between Sheriff Campbell
and Cluard Avis.

THE FINAL ACT.
"The prisoner was given a seat, and while

the soldiers wero performing evolutions
under command of General Talliaferro, In
onler to form a hollow square about the
gallows. Sheriff Campbell read the death
warrant. Then the arms and legs of John
Brown were strapped together, ami he was
shown where to stand on the elrop. The
black cap was put on his head, but not
drawn over his face. He looked taller anel
more powerful than ever as he stood there
strapped, ami with the noose about his
neck, towering head and shoulders above
the sheriff and the two lieutenants. The
sheriff stoexl waiting a minute longer until
fussy old General Talliaferro had drawn his
men up in military onler. Amid the sound
of tlrum teats and the tramping of the sol-
diers on the frozen earth. 1 heard Sheriff
Campbell say. 'Captain, this is unexpected
delay. Are yon tireel?' 'No, not tired, but
please' don't let there be unnecessary wait-
ing.' were tho last words of John Brown.

"The militia was still maneuvering in the
tie 11. but the sheriff quickly eirew the cap
over the face of the doomexi man. and, step-
ping aside, the drop. fell. John Brown's
body elarteet through the opening in the
platform, and his soul went matching on
through all eternity. The only evidence
there was of life as he hung tbere at the
end of th rope were a few clinching of
his hands. I believe his neck was broken
by tho fall. After hanging live minutes
a physician went and felt the dying man's
pulse. Then the cap was raiseil a few
inches, and an artist for an Eastern pub-
lication sketcheel the face as the body
swayed slightly to anel,fro in the morning
breeze. She-rif- f Campbell would not once
lcok upon the hanging, and kept his eyes
turiie-- d away to remote parts of the land-
scape.

"At exactly noon the bcely was lowered
and put in the coffin. Lawyer Hunter tixeT
the eollar and cravat of the deceased to
conceal the blue marks of the noose
and arranged the hands and arms.
The body was taken to Har-
per's Ferry that same elay. where Mrs.
Brown had been for a weK with friends.
The next elay it was put on the cars and
taken te North Elba. In the Adirondack
region of nerthern New York. Sheriff
Campbell wanted me to remain as a guard
in the jail until the other six prisoners were
xecuted in February, but I never went

in the jail corridor after John Brown was
hanged.

"A fact in connection with the hanging
of old John Brown and one that I have
never seen In print, is that John Wilkes
Booth, who assassinated 1 'resident Lincoln
in 1S. was a sergeant in one of the militia
companies 'at the execution. Sheriff Camp-l'!- l

told me later that the day before the
executbm Booth, a handsome, fresh, black-eye- d

youth of twenty years, came and
asked his permission to go and see the
Brown raid prisoners in their cells. Lewis
Washington, a grand nephew of the great
George. teok part-a- a captain in the mili-
tary display that memorable day."

To a Dandelion.
IJ.t tltou. my dandelion.

I'.ut hr Id thy wealth less free.
Thy lovers wouM pais by the rose

In aj-r hearth for thee.

Like dreps of crystal dw.
like exh.-t- u tle.s air.

Thou hast no ini? from thankless hearts
lucauEO thou art not rare.

Th fashion of the world
Is far-off wealth to rrize.

And overlook, the rr-clo- u gift
That at Its threshold lies.

iii:uo or liAitPKK ii:uitv .s iti:--
ii:Miii:iJnn iiy a ;r.iii3.

Ill I :n emy nt Klrw, tlio Southerner
( nine to Hrvcn tho Old 3!nn No- -

1 i 1 1 1 - of IIIi riinrnctcr.

ll. --.i y C. TinIvy, In San Franeico Chroni- -

'"v. I was at th ?iJc of John' Urown
wh-- hi wxis hnn?'l."

Th"t was t'ol. William IMIov,
oranp- prowcr nf Covim. In Los An- -

!; iJ..ly. in outh rn California. Ho is
Aty-th- n m years of ;iv, ami came from

!' !.!! Ivuni.i to (California nine yars i.jjo.
II - Ii.is in Covina for sorm; tirr.o. lie
v.. I- ;i yiim man in Charlestown. Va.,

i .'W West Virginia) in thi lat r fifties.
was ;i nrphrw of SlKTiff Campbell, to

v. 'o-- . duty it fell to excewt'.; John
I".;-w- n John Ilrown, tlie chivalric hero of
t!.- - AlKjIitionists at th North; tho "OM

I'.rown," of whom the hoyn in Muo
- i!!-- r all th? way from tho hrst Bull's Bun
to Api'om;.ttox, through Virginia iri'l down
a- - r.s th. Carolina and flrorsi i, with
S'i'fm.iii to tho yra; tho John Brown of
x)- - o;iwatomi warfare in l?lc-Miingr-

Kiiias anl Z tho llnrp r's Kerry raid in
, lv.rt; th? John Brown of scores

of hio-raphi- ami all manner of io try,
a rd tho John Brown, after whom tl.ou-- -

.mils of hahks, now Krown to he men of
f mili s. w.-r- o nnni. il thirty-tiv- c and thir-ty-- ix

y.ars ao. Youti Fallows way rhos- -
n as a Ruard in tho little county jail in

I'harh-sdown- whilo John lirown was a
i r;.--nr thro. convicts 1 of insurrection
nt Harper's Ferry, anl eond'-mtu- to

i .itli on tho sallows, lie is prohahly lhe
only pen-o-n now living who knew 'Old"
John Brown intimately during tho last
vks of the famous Abolitionist's life.
"1 s Mom speak now of those days," s;iid
'!.. n I Fellows recently, when tile tun-rs'iti- on

turned upon tlie stirring seenrs
h" witnessed in W and :it the breaking:
out of tho war in 1m ;r.d 11, in which he
p.irth-ipa- d as a Confederate apt ihi, "hut
I don't mind telling ahout poor old John
Brown and Ids last days. Yon see I am
a Southerner, and I ht Ih-v- o no on ever

il such a resentment for another like that
1 boro toward Brown, after he and his men
in tli engine house at Hnriur's Ferry hail
shot and killed a dear eousin of mine in the
vain, wild effort to cause an .ipritin of
tie slaves and a general stamped; to the
fre' States. When, however. 1 eame to

know the wounded prisoner and to Irarn his
striet integrity, to witness daily his f im-
plicit y of faith and character, to sc ins
arnestress of purpose and, above J II, to

realize his intrepid bravery when he be-
lieved his cause riht. my almost hatred
changed to sympathy. He was at once
th" tenderest and the sternest of men.
While I never altered my opinion that lie
was all wronir in his raid. 1 came t have
a positive atfection for the man. and it was
months before I pot over the riiit of thatpoor, devout old man hanina: lim: and
dad from the rope at the gallow-- . He.
more than any one 1 ever knew, was the
most serene character in the midst of awful
adversity and overwhelming troubles. As
I look har k now on the char oner of John
Brown, he seems to me to be more like
those brave, bluff, grizzled old heroes of
Seott's Mvanhof' and the 'Crusades' thanany one I have ever known or heard about
in my generation.

fill HAT EXCITEMENT.
"I was twenty-fiv- e years old in and

I was made one of the three hundred
guards about the Charlestown jail immedi-
ately after John Brown and the seven of
hi men captured in the engine house at
Harper's Ferry, which they held as a sort
of a temporary garrison, were brought 'to
Charlestown. The whole country was wildly
excited. I doubt if any tvent in the war
that later rased through that region for
four years roused people like that incident
at Harper's Ferry. Governor Wise, of Vir-
ginia, ami thousands of people in the South
believed that John Brown and his men were;
tncou raged anel secretly hired by Abolition-
ists, as Wendell l'hiilins, Garrett Smith
and harlt s Sumner in the North, and thatthe Blue Kidge mountains were teeming
with anti-slave- ry Northerners, who were
but watching an opportunity to come downla force upon the jail and te liberate Brown
and his associates. So a guard of three?
hundred armed nun was called out. But
It was seen later that there was no neeei
fcr such a guanling force, ami I was chosen
I my uncle. Sheriif Campbell, as one of
C.e half doze n elay guards inside the jail
e orridor. I am the- - only erne now living w howas employee! in the jail at that time. One
of Brown's law yers live s in Brooklyn, N. V.,
I be lit ve.

"I became an inside guarel after the fa-
mous trial at Charlestown. when Brown'sextent iem was set for one month laterlec. u. Brown occupied a cell with one
of his eaptureel followers, a young man
n inc. ! S.tevens. w ho was exe cuted with the
'J'1'" s'v prisoners a month or six weeks

the it captain. When I went em duty
in the jail John Brown was recovering
from a severe scalp wound that he got from
a sabre in the hands of his captor atHarpr's Ferry. 1 saw the constant pain
the old man was in and the clumsy way
that he had to dress the wound himself, so
1 icliied him, brought fresh cloths daily
arid got him ointment and warm water.For all of this he was extremely grateful
In his re.rve'! Spartan-lik- e way? He was
a proud, reserved -- man and liked to show
Ids stoicism. One day. when he was re-
fused a letter from his wife by an ignorant
young guard, who. with a curse-- , said
something about having no time- - to deliver
b tte-r- s to murdere rs. 1 thought John Brewn
would loe control of himself ami burst
into passion, hut he put his teeth together,
nml, shoving his hands deep into his pcek-'- s.

walkeel into his e.11. It was hours be-
fore he could compose himself.

"He never displayed the least te mper, al-
though he certainly had ocea ion to get
mad every day. for he was hated anil dis-li'v- 'tl

eve rywhere in that lcality. He never
showed sorrow, except by an occasionaltwitching of the' face when he had a letter
from his wife and children in the old home.
A all his letters were, of course, read by
Sheriff Campbell. I. as one of the family,
s.iw seime of them. Some were heart break-ing. All were so full of expressions of love
and tenderness that I have seen the sheriff
wipe bis eyes many a time while reading
them; but John Brown never betrayed dis-
tress, except by reading them over andover and then gazing into blank vacancy
for hours after he had finished.

n t:v i : n n i: p i:nt i: d.
"Ilrown was allowed two visitors a elay.

flml I was always near when he chatted
with his lawyer or friend, but I never oh- -
! rve-- d a bit of regret for his course in his
words, except that his son Oliver had been
s" unnecessarily exposed in the battle at
the engine house to have been sdiot down.
H. m Mom smiled and for hours was buried
iu thought or serious reading. He was cx-- a.

t to a penny about his little money mat-- t
rs ;mi declined to take food outside of

the rrgultr.jail faro without paying for it
fully. Sums of money were sent him byra r.i by svir.pathizers in Boton and Fhila-.;lrh- U,

but he m.ver touched a dime oft n-n- i.

"Mm re-i- for hours ewry da v. and T

rrne trher p... VHS xurt became the shel-
ly. s .i niitter of precaution, cut awav
J ie .u-.v- pa.-tehoi- rd covers from Brown's

t umc; tl it fne steel siiws mipht
!." '."I1"' ,h r'1'- - "Ah. Mr. Sheriff." said' 'ii.ti l.rwii. quietly and since relv, vouh!tb know me rr my men. Wo wouldii' r t!,, vindication of the law.'He w.i :i. daily reader of the Bible,and morrdng and nisrht h knelt in se- -
r. t j rayr in his cell. He never talkedOH tOPiCS. but b. :iv:'r..l th.guards, whom he liked, to refrain fromJ'Tofaiaty-- at ban until he was gon Hisr '

',
,s -- Tlyle s -- Fre nch Hovolu- -ti on ',ibi"ns's 'Home,' and a biography

ioi.vr.1IU I. ouvt rture. One day bo toldlie t,... vtnry of th. ,Jf,. (f tn;U'v-,-n J)om n- -o chief, ami he said he put that poori.. j k man alongside Socrates, l.uthe r andJolit.ti Hampden as the world s heroes. He
i i no pail rtad and r. !, :.! :MI th.. lii.,.ti.ie h- - l ould Jim! about IOuverture for ai.oz. n ye-ar- and I know that he patternedlife after the San Dnmlngan and thatWA his own death on the scafToM

Uor "sht "S 'cution of

r iiTJ'"' m,,riiIn?. of lM" rxeetitlon dawned
V. It was Dec. 2. and aMe.azu ay fur that clim.itc ao-i.'- .a

io-ow-n asKcl m,. thet. com.. c. guard at r. o'clock irist..d'of
w'.l'n hH'1 tr. U' 'i''atid from his!;;'"" ".I1 ;1S prrly as coavenientexecution to attend to ids last

for,Vv,V,4v' T1"' 'r11 ,1o"r "Iways oVnlh.iv w.ri-- . ......... ....
tV:iBrl;;?iln?;li' !rr-v,:"- 1 Man.iinK in

wfth tame ,n, th"tldn- - scvn ;.13 - K , , a 'or- -

ni"nSt "member how parfcularlyhe looked as ho stood HisUuvy eray hillr aIJ(J lii8 Jwn Vail beard

OI'EUATIOSS AT SIXTEEN OF A

FIX A . CIEIt I N G GEM t S.

Mm Mukinc nt ii Possible Profit of
tfl 10 a Yrnr Sentiment mul Phl--

lolli- - of Tonne Could.

New York Sun.
Light was thrown on the early life. Inge-

nuity and mental tendencies of Jay Gould
by the tiling yesterday In the Supreme
Court of evidence anil letters in lehalf of
the drfenye in the action brought by Sarah
Ann Ange-I- I to recover dower in the houses
1 Kast Forty-sevent- h street, .which had be-long- eel

to the Gould estate, and 579 Fifth
avenue, owned by Ldwin and Helen M.
Gouid. The evidence tiled was taken by
the. elefeise for use at the trial because the
witness, John W. Champlin, formerly chief
Justice of the Supreme Court of Michigan,
Is residing here only temporarily, and at
the time of the trial may be at his home at
Grand Hap Ids.

It was sought to prove by Judge Champ-
lin the improbability of the? story of Sarah
Ann Angell that on April K lVtf, when she
was fifteen years old and Gould was about
a month under seventeen, sho had married
him "in the State of New York." She was
Sarah Ann Brown and lived at the time
with her parents at Rouse's Point, on the
Canadian side of Lake Champlain. She con-
tends that her father tore up the certificate
of marriage and that aftervard she mar-
ried Angell, believing that Gould was dead.
Sim was a domestic at tho time she married
Angell.

Judge Champlin was a close friend of
young Gould from K"i2 to lvll and he had
known Gould from lv.0. He is sixty-si-x

years old. From 131 to l"vd he resideel at
Harperslield, Dalaware county, this State.
It was twelve miles away by road from
Boxbury, nine miles over the mountains,
where the father of Jay Gould conducted a
tinware and hardware store as John B.
Gould & Co. Jay, whose right name was
Jason, but who, the witness said, was
called Jay even while a boy, worked at
hrst witl) his father, but branched off as a
surveyor. Jn part of 1ST.2 and 1S33 the wit-
ness taught school at Boxbury, where a
brother or half brother of Jay, Abram
Gould, attendeel. The witness also knew
three sisters of Gould Polly, Anna and
Hetty. One married a Mr. Palen and anoth-
er a Mr. Northrup, and the witness saw
them both live or six years ago. The othersister married a Mr. J lough, and up tothree or four years ago was living at LosAngeles.

While not teaching school or working onhis father's farm young Champlin was tak-ing a hand at surveying, and did work inthis line for Jay Gould, after refusing apartnership scheme.
Young Gould hit on a scheme in the lat-

ter part of 1V.2, when he was sixteenyears old. to map the different counties
of the State and work a bill through theLegislature to get the State to put fhemaps in libraries and in the county seats.
Gould first mapped out Albany countv,
leaving- Roxbury about February, lSa3. Iteloes not appear whether any of the map-
ping had been done previously, but inApril, lVtt. ho wrote to Champlin from Al-
bany about trying to get the bill through
and proposing the mapping of other coun-
ties. He wrote on letter paper, at the top
of which was printed "Map of Albany
county from actual surveys by Jay Gould
and J. B. Moore." None of these letters,
all of which were written to Champlin at
Boxbury, from Albany, and which run
along in the very month of the alleged
marriage, speaks of any marriage on the
part of Gould, nor do they suggest that
ioulel was then elevoting attention to any

woman or girl.
A 21JAP DICKER.

He seems, however, intent on making a
dicker with Champlin to map their own
eounty of Delaware after he got through
with his Albany county venture. He also
suggested that if Champlin did not want to
go into the enterprise as a partner he woulel
hire Champlin. He rrrvV thH proposition:

"Or if you think you would rather com-
mence as I did and hire out first until you
seo how you like the business, I will give
you $120 for six months and allow you JCO

for expenses for the six months, which is
much more than it cost me for the same
time last summer. The expense money I
will advance as you require It, pay you
half of the wages when due anel the other
half, with Interest, when the map Is made,
and give you f0 cents for every subscriber
that Is good, provideel I get the copyright."

This proposition of the sixteen-year-ol- d
Gould was not accepteel by School Teacher
Champlin, but Champlin agreeel to work for
Gould linally on the Delaware county map
for $20 a month and found. They starteel
to work in August, lbC3. and finished up to-wa- rel

the close of November or the begin-
ning of December. But before teginning
the work there was a hustling for tools.
Gould wrote:

"I have three compasses; two of them we
will use here and the other you could take.
I have an odometer In view."

The witness explained that arywlometer
was like a miniature wheelbarrow with a
staff for a compass to sit upon. It would
take distances not straight as by a com-
pass, but according to the roll of the land.
Gould suecedeel in borrowing the odometer
h had in view, which he let the witness
have, but the compass he gave the witness
had no needle, and they were in a quan-
dary. They were far from where compasses
could be had. so:

"Gould undertook to improvise a needle
out of tin and polarize it with the tongs
that stood in the jamb of the fireplace for a
long time. When I started the survey with
that neeelle it would settle. It had some
polarity to it. but if I jogged the instru-
ment it would immediately vibrate and set-
tle in another place. He told me he would
get another compass bv going to Kingston,
a elistance of fifty or sixty miles, if I would
wake him up about jnidnight. and he would
start out and get back as soon as he could.
I awok( him about 12:r,0 and he starteel
nwav. but got back before night. He had
changed his mind after starting and went
to Andes to a surveyor there by the name
of Douglaps and hired his compass. He was
a land surveyor. That was too heavy for
an odometer, and we were liable to tip it
over, but I uscel it until he supplanted it
with an excellent compass."

The witness said he was with Gould all
through the fall cf 1T4 in the survey, and
woulel walk with him on Sundays, and he
never heard anything from Gould or any-
one else abenit a marriage of Goulel. Champ-
lin went to live in Michigan in 15.il. and it
was while living there that he heard, in
the sixties, of the marriage of Gould to
Miss Miller, mother of the present chil-
dren.

To make sure that this was the Jay
Gould who subsequently became the great
financier Judge Champlin was asked to de-

scribe tho Jay Gould he knew in 1'j, and
lie said:

"He was a young man. beardless, appar-
ently about from fifteen to seventeen years
of age. about live feet In height, with dark
hair and dark eyes ane? always wearing a
pleasant smile. I know of no particular
marks, I mean distinguishing marks."

When Hsked about the nose of the young
man he said:

"It was a Boman nose.. It was nearly
straight, and not whit would be called In
those days a Roman nose. I think I ob-
served when I saw him In Rochester (in
10) that his nose hael developed some. It
certainly was not an inferior nose."

-- In one of the letters to Champlin Gould
figured up the eest and protit of surveying
a county as follows:
Twelve months, surveying, for board

at $12 per month $144
Twelve months, surveying, for labor at

$20 per month '. 240
Kxpenses of lithographing
Two hundred maps, mounted complete,

at $1 each 200
Traveling expenses. $10; stationery.

?,.; mapping papers, , . 47

Total ... I $ C,1

Receipts from 2.) maps, at $5 each....$l.neo

Leaving; a profit of $H9
Gould said also that there woulel probably

be the further inroael Into the surplus from
cost of distributing. The letter was to
give Champlin an insight Into the finances
of eounty map making, and gives thf im-
pression he did not want to lure the schoo-
lmaster Into a partnership and would pre-
fer to hire him.

GOULD'S OTIIKR SID IX.

Judge Champlin, .who salel he had hunteel
out the letters from a mass of oKl papers
when he was informed that such evidence
might be useful In the present case, said
he believed from tho correspondence that
Gould must have been In or about Albany
In April. 183. But In a letter of April 4
liG3, written two days after one ftreviously
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MAIL, 02 PER YEAR

1895 More machines sold in Indianapolis than
any other make. About one-fourt- h of the
entire number sold of all makes.

1896 More machines sold in Indianapolis than
any other make. About one-fourt- h of the
entire number sold of all makes.

1897 Already more than two hundred Waver-ley- s

sold in Indianapolis, and the season
has hardly begun.

If you are in doubt what to buy, ask Wavcrley riders (they are not
hard to find) how they like their mounts.

.A Special Guaranty.
Every cash purchaser of any new Waverley Bicycle at

our Retail Store may return the same at any time within
fifteen days from date of purchase, If for any reason the
machine is unsatisfactory, and we will refund the amount
paid. Do you want more assurance than this? We know
what we are building.

PRICES OF 1897 WAVERLEYS
Models 10 and 12 $100.00
Models 14 and 15 60.00
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ROAD BUILDING.

An Old Editor ote that Continued
AKitutlon Is Proving Effective.

Otto Dorner.
"At last," said the old editor, who has

been in the harness for nearly forty years,
"I see signs which indicate the certain app-

roach-of an era of gooel road building;
and I look upon It as one of the best signs
of the times."

"I Infer that you think it high time for
such an era," remarkeel a farmer subscrib-
er who had dropped in for a little financial
transaction.

"I surely do. In fact, I can't find even the
shadow of an excuse for any more delay
in its journey our way. I only wonder why,
when advances are being made in so many
other respects, some of which are of little
importance compared with the roads over
which many millions must pass each year,
that the day of practical planning for bet-

ter roads did not begin several decades
ago."

"May I ask what it is that gives you en-

couragement that there is approaching a
revolution in the matter of roads," asked
tho farmer, adding that he was "aware
that good roads mean more to me and my
brother farmers than to any other class,"
and that he was anxious to see the work
go on.

"Agitation, sir, agitation the practical
agitation that is going on in every direc-
tion. Why, the ministers are preaching
about it, educators are lecturing on the
subject, the farmers, at least all who are
organized, and they are organized in near-
ly all of the States, are awakening to its
importance to them, personally to their
purses and comfort. Few, if any of the
farmers institutes have passed without
more time being given to good roads agita-
tion than to almost any other one question.
The question has been taken up, in one
way or another, in twenty different legis-Jature- s,

and the discussion of tlie various
measures touching better roads has been
far-reachin- g, the papers quoting more or
less from the bills and the speeches. De-

bating societies in thousands of schools
have discussed the good roads question.
Hundreds of thousands of men and women
who ride wheels have talked more or less
on the same question, and tho great na-

tional organization of wheelmen, known as
the L. A. W. League of American Whee-
lmenwhoso membership, I understand, is
fast climbing to the 100.000 mark, have done
a vast amount of work In making right
public sentiment. We must not forget that
among these wheelmen are thousands of
farmers and their sons; statesmen, diplo-
mats, merchants, lawyers, doctors, manu-
facturers, capitalists, mechanics, workmen

men from all walks of life as good peo-
ple as we have, patriotic, public-spirite- d,

pushing citizens, whose power is being felt
more and more in many laudable direc-
tions. I used to look with suspicion upon
their efforts. I do so no longer, for I have
never known them to take up any work
that elid not mean more for others than it
did for themselves.

"I must not forget my own profession.
Why. I can hardly pick up an exchange in
which there is not a reference to the good
roads subject. Look at this. Just clipped
from a widely-circulat- ed publication. The
editor was talking about a proposed piece
of good roael between two Western cltle!.
His closing paragraph is worthy of close
study, and is as follows:

" 'But these roads cannot all be built in
one year. The county board should lay outa plan for road Improvement covering a
number of years. A given number of miles
might be allotted to be completed eachyear. All parts of the county might be in-clifd- ed,

and in time a system of roads
woulel be built that would be a credit to
the county and a saving to the farmers.
Perhaps if the sessions of the county
board were to be held in the early spring
months, instead of in the fall when we
nearly always have good roads, we might
see something substantial accomplished.'

"Here is a paragraph from a Minnesotapaper that attributes the failure of four
merchants, in March, to bad roads. The
roads were so bad that collections couldnot be made. Oh. yes, my profession is do-
ing its part in hastening the good roads
era."

The conversation was encouraging, very,
and. Indeed, rather inspiring, for what the
editor said is true. The agitation is, indeeel,
widespread. It must result in the nphulld-in- g

of the required good roads sentiment.

SOME FEATHEItEO JOKERS.
It line Practiced hy n Crow on II In Com-

panion Bather.
Median's Monthly.

Whether or not animals have a sense of
humor is a difficult question to answer,
considering that no one can interpret the
actions or expressions of these creatures:yet there are occasionally incidents which
seem to indicate that they are capable of
having humorus sensations. The writer of
this paragraph once lived in the vicinity of
a person who was fond of taking anel
bringing up young crows. It was the cus-
tom to place a basin of water every morn-
ing in the yard for the young creatures to
bathe in. There was usually trouble be-
tween them as to who should have the

rst chance at the bath. On one occasion
one succeedeel in obtaining tho coveted
privilege. As soon, however, as he had tin-ish- ed

his ablutions, he quietly jumped out
of the. basin, took the edge of the basin in
his beak and then tilted it over, throwing
out all the water. Then he walkeel away
with an air of triumph. It was certainly his
object to play a joke on his less fortunate
fellow crows.

More recently a pair of fowls were no-
ticed In the highway. As is well known the
cock birds often call the hens for a choice
piece of fooel it may be a worm or some-
thing else. On this occasion the hen was a
long distance away. The cock took a small
pebblo In his mouth, and then gave a
cluck to the hen to come and get it. The
hen rushed vigorously toward her lord ami
master, who then eiuietly drope! the peb-
ble and strutted away. The hen came to
look for what she supposed was a delicious
morsel, but could find nothing among the
pebbles, where she supposed something
good was In reserve tor her. The glitter-
ing eyes of the male bird surely Indicated
that he thought he was practicing a huge
joke on his little partner. It was evident,
however, that she could not see the Joke;
and there is no doubt but that a curtain
lecture was awaiting him when his lord-
ship returned.

lU MOK OF THE DAY.

ot u ninl.
Philadelphia North American.

Kell Donny isn't much of a singer, is he?
Naegle Singer! He couldn't carry a tune

across the street.
A Poser.

New York Times.' ' - .

She What is the subject, Mr. Painter?
He A sunrise on the Pacific.
She Why, I didn't know the sun ever

rose in the West.

At Yassnr.
Puck.

Literary Instructor Don't you know
what a romance is?

Student (with freezing dignity) I see no
occasion for personalities.

There Are Others.
Jester.

Mr. Pegg Long A basket of patent med-
icines? What on earth you got 'em for?

Mrs. Doser's Boy Mar's goln to take
'era. She wants to get her plctur in the
papers.

Fan a ties.
Puck.

"I stopped In at the revival meetln. They
wanteel me to give up drinkln. swearin',
gamblin an shootln'."

"Yes; I heerd they wuz down on all sorts
of amusements."

In Clilcasro.
Truth.

First Premcher Doing much In the wed-
ding trade now?

Seconel Preacher Yes: business is good.
People getting married this year vvho never
got married before.

Good Guenser.
L'lllustre do Toche.

"Calinaux is become a father.
"A boy?" asks a friend.
"No "
"A. daughter, then?'
"You have guessed It."

The Pound of Flesh.
Cleveland Leader. t

Willie Say, pa.
Pa Well, what is it?
Willie Why do they always weigh the

babies as soon as they're born? Do people
pay for them by the pound, tho same as for
raw meat?

Didn't Want to Control the AVorld.
Cleveland Leader.

"I hear that they have read Smithers out
of the Populist party."

'Indeed? What was the trouble?"
"Hp said that he was not prepared to

leelleve that a.11 men who had more money
than he possessed were hopelessly and for-
ever damned.

She Hnd Thonjrlit of Them.
ruck.

She I wish we were rich ep.ough to have
a magnificent country residence.

He Well. 1 don't know. There are a num-
ber of people who would expect invitations
to spend the summer with us.

She Yes; and there are so many of them
I wouldn't. invite.

. Dend Kny,
Puck.

Mrs. Littlethot-Ho- w do' you write your
leautlful Seotch dialect stories, Mr. Scrib-
bler? Is it very hard?

Mr. Scribbler Not hard, but trying: all
you've got to do is to stuff a hot potato in
your mouth and dictate to a tive-dollar-a-w- etk

stenographer.

The Trne Test.
Chicago Journal.

Bess You could hardly call her a social
success.

jess Why, she seems to have plenty of
admirers.

Bess Oh, yes. if you look at it that way;
but I don't believe she's on friendly terms
with a single man she ever rejected.

A Fish Story.
Jester.

"By the way." said Jonah, as he made
himself comfortable, "haven't 1 seen you
before?"

"Where?" snorted the overfed cetacean.
"I have an impression that you are the

fish that broke a line and got away from
me one day when I was fishing off a dock
in Nineveh."

An It In In America.
Etude.

Young Lady You are a wonderful master
of the piano. I hear.

Professor Von Spieler (hired for the occa-
sion) I blay aggompanlments zometirms.

Young Lady Accompaniments to slng- -

' Professor Von . S. Aggompaniments to
gonverzatlons. .

SenMonable.
Philadelphia Itecord.

The recent tilt between "Tom" Reed and
"Jerry" Simpson was alt right. Easter time
is the Tom and Jerry season.

Implement Co

LEADERS IN
FINE . . .

mi Bicycles

Riding Academy,
Cyclorama Building.
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Tribune, $100
I

I Comet, SST
I American
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I Superior Bicycle

Nos. 27 to 33 Capitol
I
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Bicycles in the World
the .

$100
Beauty, $65
Crawford, $50

Repairing.

Avenue, North.
I
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